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How every one may know his Partner's Diſ- 
poſition and Temper by the Hair, Eyes and 
Noſe, &'c. With the Sigaification of Moles 
in any Part of the Body; and, the Inter. 
pretation of Dreams, c. Oc. Alſo, of: 
ſionate Love Letters and Anſwers, O's, Ge. 


TO WHICH ARE ADDED, 


choice Collection of the neweſt. and very beſt 
Love Songs,  Toalts and Sentiments, c. 


MINTED IN THE SALTMAREET, 
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2 The New School Love; 


1 Air that is lender and hangs down, not cui 


a lover of beauty.— He whoſe hair is partly curl 


Venus' wars; but if ſhort and flat, the revert 
Ne. That molt of theſe above obſervations wilt kold in either k 


How every one may know their partner's diſpoſtin 
and Temper, by the Hair, Eyes, and Noſe, &c. 


ing, betokens a weak body aud harmleſ 
diſpofition—Hair that is ſtrong and red, is a pt). 
per 7 4 for Venus“ wars. — Hair that is fa ®! 
and thick, denotes the man to be ſtrong, bold. an ol 


ed, and partly hanging down, is commonly wilt 
and modeſt.—He whoſe hair grows thick on h 
temples or his brows, is commouly luſttul.—H 
whoſe hair is white or yellow, and curls very 
much, is moſtly proud, tho' dull of apprehend P* 
ſion. He whoſe hair turns grey in his youth, is 
generally given to, the love of women. —Eye 
brows that are much bended betoken high 
mindedneſs, and lovers of beauty.— He whole 
eyes look ſquirt, is commonly deceitfr|.—He 
who hath a rolling wandering eye, is luſtful and 
cunning.— Thoſe whoſe eyes are not too big, in 
clining to black or grey, are moſtly of a generous 
diſpoſition.— A long noſe and extended, the ti vr 
of it hanging downwards, ſhews the perſon 1h © 
be wiſe, diſcreet, honeſt and faithful. —A no 
broad in the middle, and leſs towards the cnd 
denotes. a talkative perſon. who does not (tand 
to tell a lie.— A noſe very ſharp on the tip of i 
and neither too long nor too ſhort, denotes tht 
perſon to be of a fearful diſpolition, peeviih, anc 
_—— who hath a long and prea: noſe, | 
a lover of the fair ſex, and well accoutered ft a0 


| being the true Art of Courtſhip. _ 3 
The /ignification of Moles on any part of the Body 


Mole on the right ſide of the forehead, fig. 
nifies the party wiſe and induſtrious, 

A Mole on the left fide of the forehead, ſig- 

nifies the party to be of no great ingenuity ; but 

that he is laborious, and ſhall obtain riches, 

A Mole on the middle of the forehead, de- 
notes an indifferent fortune, and that the par- 
ty ſhall be much beloved, and by that means 
doubtleſs attain unto preferment. | 

A Mole on the right cye-brow, promiſes, the 
party riches by marriage. . 

A Mole on the left eye - brow, betokens thefirſt 
marriage unhappy, but the ſecond very fortunate. 

A Mole on the noſe, denotes another on the 

rirate parts; which betokens the party io be 
ſtful, and very deſirous of marriage. | 

A Mole on the chin, oz or the corner of the 
mouth, denotes riches and honour; but that 
the party 1s ſomewhar given to gluttony. 

A Mole on the throat, threatens the party with 
diſeaſes, ſuch as the ſtranguary, quinzey, &c. 

A Mole on the neck behind, is ominous, un- 
leſs the ſame be averted by Providence. 

A Mole © I 
favour of graft perſons ;, and on the left, ſervi- 
ty, labour and croſſes, | | 
A Mole on the back, ſignifies a good name, 
and many children. | | 
A Mole on the middle of the belly, juſt by 
de navel, denotes an early marriage. 

A Mate on the private parts, ſhews the party 
rial zer . TOTS WATT 


e right thoulder, ſignifies the 
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4 The New School of Love ; 


A Mole on the buttocks, denotes the Party 

to be of a very pliant and affable temper. 

A Mole on the right thigh, denotes pleaſure 

A Mole on the left thigh, the reverſe. 

A Mole on the knee, denotes the party to 
be much given to piety and devotion. 

A Mole ©-1 the calt of the leg, ſignifies the 
party will be ſubject to the gout. 

A Mole on the right ancle, denotes the per. 
ſon ſweet and induſtrious. 

One on the left ancle, threatens him with fe 
ling into the hands of thieves and robbers. 

A Mole on the right foot, denotes that the 
party ſhall travel on bonourable occaſions. 

A Mole on the left foot, denotes to a wo- 
man much danger in ckild.birth, and to à man 
danger in travel. 

A Mole between the eyes, denotes the par. 
ty to grow rich by marriage. 

A Mole on the right cheek, ſhews the par: 
ry to be proſperous in worldly affairs, but co- 
vetous, and deſirous to circumvent peopie, 

A Mole on the left cheek, ſhews to a man 
croſles in his affairs, to a woman, Joſs of hon- 
our, and danger in child-birth. 

A Mole on the right arm, promiſes much la- 
bour and on the left, fiches andonour. 

A Mole on the brd alt, promiſes the party 
adyancement by the ſavour of great ones. 

A Mole on the belly, demonſtrates 32 par- 
ty do be beloved, and to gain riches by 

A Mole on the right lip, denotes the _ 
to be beloved, and fortunate in love. 

A Mole on the leſt lip, fignifies the party 
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being the true Art of Courtſhip. 5 
dall be very rich by the death of a relation. 


A Mole on the right knee, promiſes ſucceſs 


in love, and many marriages. 
A Mole on the leſt kuce, croſſes and diap- 


point ments in love. 


4 Diſcourſe on Dreams with their Interpretations, 


O dream you ſee white hens upon a dung- 
hill, ſhews diſgrace by a falſe accuſations 
To dream one is in a pleafant meadow, ſig- 
wifes the poſleſſion of riches and pleaſure. 
lo dreum one ſiglus and overcomes, 1s to 
tave the advantage in Jaw ſuits, or otherwite, 
To dream that two, lovers meet, and have 
not power to ſpeak to each other, ſhews char. 
the match will be broken off. 


Jo dream of: ubraces, de notes ſudden marriage. 


To dream ot fine clothing, and that they turn 
to tags upon your back, ſhews poverty. 


To dream one is with child, and does not 


kuow the father, ſhews marriage to a ſtranger. 
To dream a ring drops oft one's 5 finger, mews 
crolles in love. 


To dream one has a garland of flowers pre- 


ſented, ſhews they will have the perſon deſired. 

To dream of fire, denotes anger. 

To dream you ily, fignites haſty new Sor 
ſtrange things. 

To dream one puts a gold ring upon your ſin- 
ger, ſigniſies ſpeedy marriage; but if it ſeem to 


break or fal off, there will be diſappointment i in ir. 


To dream you ſee a flock of birds that fing 


nd chirp merrily, promiſes good news; =_ 


that you ius i] ſooa grow rich. 
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6 The New School of Love ; 


To dream you fee the ſun and moon ven 
ſhining, ſiguiſies riches and honour ; but it e. 
clipted, crofles and diſappointments. 

To dream of finding ſmall pieces of filyer, 
denotes diſappointinent in trade and buſineſs, 

To dream you fee a purſe hanging by your 
bed-ſide with gold in it, ſignifies you will find 
ridden treaſure, | 

For a woman to. dream another kiſſes her, ſig. 
niftes barreneſs, or diſappointment in love. 

To dream you fee and are kindly converſing 
with your ſweet-heart, promiſeth marriage. 


4 young Man's Letter to his Stocet-heart. 


Dear Madam, 3 
HE long and conſiderate regard, by which, 
in deep contemplation, I have eyed your 
moſt rare and ſingular virtues, joined with fo 
admirable beauty, hath moved me, among a 
number, who entirely? know do favour you, 
earneſtly to love you, and therewith to offer 
myſelf unto you; notwithſtanding I may ſeem in 
ſome eyes the leaſt in wocthineſs of thoſe that 
often frequent you; yet you may vouchſafe in 
the privatc cabinet of your heart, to accept of 
me as your obliged ſervant, to honour thoſe 
rare virtues, which your moſt excellent perſon 
is adorned with. If fervent and aſſured love, 
grounded upon the undecoyed ſtay and prop ot 
our virtue; if continued vows and my ſervices; 
if never ceaſing and tormenting grief, unce!- 
tainly carried by a hazardous expectation, clol- 
ed in the circle of your gracious conceit, whe- 
ther to bring in the cares of my ſoul, ſweet 


- 
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being the true Art of Courtſhip. 7 
murmur of life, or ſevere ſentence of a preſent 
death, may, or ought to prevail, either to move 
ntreat, ſolicit, or perſaade you, I then am, and 
will be the man who does honour in my inward 
thoughts, the dignity of fo worthy a creature, 
gd praiſing in deepeſt weight, rho” not to your 
umolt value, the eſtimate of fo incomparable 
a beauty, have refolyed. living to love you, and 
dying never to ſerve other but you: from whoſe 
delicate looks, expecting no worſe acceptance 
than may feem anſwerable to ſo divine an excel- 


77; pant your perpetually devoted, bc. 


The MAID'S REPLY. 
81 R, 

Hat men have art and ſil, by ſundry coin- 
mendable parts. enabled to tet forth their 
meaning, there needeth, as I think, no other 
teltimony than your preſent writing: Your elo- 
quence is far beyond the reach of my poor wit, 
and the number of your praiſes fitter for a god- 
deſz, than to the erection of ſuch an earthly 
dreſs; for my part, I hold them as the fancies 
and toys of men, iſſuing from the weakneſs of 
their humours: and how far myſelf can deſerve, 


none but myſelf can better conceive. Being one 


of the good ſort, as you are, I could do no leſs 
than write again unto you, the rather to ſatis- 
fy the importunity of your preſſing meſſenger. 
Wiſhing ſuch an#one to your lot, as will para- 
ponize thoſe you write of, and anſwer every 
Way unto the ſubſtance of all thoſe ineſtimable 
praiſes: J leave you, and am, | 3 


Yours, as far as modeſty will . it, Nc. 


— — 
3 
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Letter from a Love-ſick Youth to a ſcornſul Maid, 


Hilſt gales of fighs, were ſent from my 
fad breaſt, 
And thoughts of yon would give wy eyes no reſt, 
 Snatching a midnight taper ſtraight to write, 
I did begin but fancy dull'd my ſight; 
Then pardon, if ſome blots do here appear, 
While I intreat you to be as kind as fair. 
Pity the man that ſighs and pines for you, 
The man, who vows for ever to be true: 
And thinks that nothing is for you too good, 
O give me ſome, aliho* Camelion's food. 
Let me have hopes, altho' I feed on air, 
And run me not, thus head-long to deſpair : 
Send me a cordial, deareſt, or I die: 
*Tis thou or death! muſt end my miſery ; 
One or the other, I mult ſurely have : 
You for à wife, or wed the ſilent grave: 
I ſtrive to wear the chain, and live in pain: 
And, till I know wy doom, I muſt remain. 
5 | : | Yours, &c. &c. 
. 
8 I R, | 
Our poetical fancy is very great, I ſuppoſe 
Y much greater than your paſſion: but if 
you are real, take notice, I give you leave to 
hope: Vet rely not too much upon that, for 
women's minds are wavering. Indeed I could 
have wiſh'd you had plac'd your affections ſome 
where elſe: For tho' I ſhould admit you among 


the number of my ſervants, it is ten to one it 
erer you have what you deſire, * This letter, 


MH D. 


1 however pleaſing it may be, I cannot tell, 1 
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wrote it at che importunity of your ſervant, 
waich I had not done, but that he told me, he 
muſt have but a bad welcome, if he returned 
empty handed: therefore take it as it is, and N 
make what you can ef it, whillt I reft at my 


own diſpoſal, ' Your humble fervant, &c. 


A Clown's Praiſe of his Mifrefs. 


Xcellent Miſtreſs, brighter than the moon, 
The icow'red pewter, or the ſilver- ſpoon; 
Fairer than Phcebus, or the morning ſtar; 0 
Dainty fair, Miſtreſs, by my truth yon are: 
As far exceeding Di'na and her nymphs, 
As lobſters crawhſh, and crawfiſh ſhrimps: 
Thine eyes like diamonds ſhine moſt clearly, 
As 1 am an honeſt man, I love thee dearly. 


His E PIST L E to ber. 


Love, becauſe it comes to me by kind: 

And much, becauſe it much delights my mind: 
And thee, becauſe it much delights my heart, 
And thee alone, becauſe of thy deſert: 0 
love, and much, and thee, and thee alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, and every one. 


Her INS . E R. 


1 loveſt not, becauſe thou art unkind, 
Nor much, becauſe it delights not thy mind, 
Nor me, becauſe I am not in thy heart, 

Nor me, becauſe I want deſert, Xo 
Thou lov'ſt not much, nor me, nor me alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, nor any one. 
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A Letter from a young Mun in town to his S wei. 
| heart in the country, putting ver in mind if 


her promiſe. 


Sweet- heart, 

V loving reſpects preſented to you, an! 

your good friends, and altho' at preſent 
our bodies are ſeparated ſome miles aſunder; yet 
let not the inward love of thy heact wax cold, 
but let us bear in mind a faithful love to one 29, 
other: Had not ſome occaſions unlooked for 
ſept in the way, I bad waited upon you before 
this time: Bur yet | hope a week's time, wil 
not in any ways be a bar to keep you from your 


promiſe, In the mean time, I will entreat you * 


to accept of this poor tokcu of my love, who, 
am your languiſhing lover, until fuch times as | 
ſee yen, and to ſea! thoſe promiſes with the fat 
knot of wedlock. Defiring to be excuſed for 
my unwilling delay, I reſt wholly. 

Yours to be commanded, &c, 


The MAID'S REPLY. 


SIR, 
E chat never offended, may eaſily be ex- 
cuſed : but as for my poor ſervice, if it 
will be any ways beneficial to you, I Ball think 
mylelf happy, and hope on my fide there wil 
be no complaint of breaking promiſes; I deſire 
nothing mc: e than your company, if it be not 
prejudicial to you: I ſhall think every hour 2 
ny till 1 e you: Not knowing to be burden: 
ſome in my writing, I commend you to the d. 
vine protection, and, am 
| Yours in what I maj &, 
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Pofies for Rings, &c. 
ASI expett, ſo let me find, 
A faithful heart, a conſtant mind. 
ANOTHER, 
My faith is given, this pledge doth ſhow, 
A work of heaven perform'd below. 
I4 ANOTHER. 


. Such like in my choice I ind. 
or That nought but death can change my mind. 


me On a Pair of Gloves preſented, 
bs Aireſt, to thee I ſend theſe gloves, 
2 If you love me, 

x Leave out the G, 


And make a pair of Loves. 


On the Ward WIFE, 


THE W is a double wealth, 
The I 2n everlaſting joy: 


The F a Friend unto man's health 
The E doth end all annoy, 
The REPLY. 


Xe HE-W is a double woe, 

t The I nought elſe but jealouſy : 
*The F a flyting, flattering foe, 

il The E an earthly enemy. 


A Song for the Wedding Night. 
N OW is that welcome night, 

When love and beauty make a fealt : 
Let not the Bridegroom be afraid, 
Though he encounter with a maid : _ 


She'll ſqueak, ſhe'll cry, 


11 _ The New School of Love; 
Sue'll then begin to tremble : 
But take her and rouze her, 
And mouſe her and rouſe her, 


You'll fiad ſhe doth diſſemble. 


Now Miſtreſs Bride, thus much do you, 
The item 1 ſhall give is true, 
Young maidens maſt not he too coy, 
To entertain their witrd for joy, 
But take him and hug him, 
And tug him and lug lum, 4 
For thus true lore is try'd, 
| Be not nice in yielding, 
But loving and willing, 
Jo grant what mutt not be deny'd. 


4 NEW PLAY-HOUSE SONG 


WET are the charms of her I love, 
More fragrant than the blooming roſe, 

Soft as the down or turtle dove: 

Gentle as wind when zephyrs blows: 

Refreſhing as deſcending rains. 

"To ſun-burnt climes, and thirſty plains, 

True as the needle to the pole, 

Or as the dial to the ſun, 

Conſtant as gliding waters roll, 

Whoſe ſwelling tide obeys the moon: 

From every other charmer free, 

My life and love ſhall follow thee. 


The lamb that flow'ry thyme devours, 
The tender dame, the kid purſues : 
Sweet Philomel in ſhady bowers, 

O verdant ſprings her noiſe renews ; 
Each follows what they molt require, 
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Nature may change her beauteous face, 
And vary as the ſeaſons rite 
As Winter to the Spring 9805 place, 
Summer th' approach of Autumn flies: 
No chauge in love the ſeaſons bring, 
Love only knows perpetual ſpring. 


Devourirg time with ſtealing pace, 
Makes lofty oaks and cedars bow, 
And marble towers and walls of brafs, 
In his rude march he levels low : 
But time, deſtroying far and wide, 
Love from the ſoul cannot divide. 


Death only, with his cruel dart, 
The gentle godhead can remove, 
And driving from the bleeding heart, 
To mingle with the bleſt above 
Where known to all his kindred train, 
Love finds a [liſting peace for pain. 


Love, and her ſiſter, the ſoul, 
Twin-born together came, 
Love will the univerſe controul, 
When dying ſeaſons loſe the name, 
Divine abode ſhall loſe his power, 
When time and death ſhall be no more. 


BLYTHE FOCKET. 


Jockey is the blytheſt lad, 
that e'er young maid did woo : 

When he appears, my heart is glad, 
for he is ind and true : 

He talks of love whene'er we meet, 

words in rapture flow: 
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14 The Neu School of Lone; 
Then tunes his pipe and ſings ſo ſweet, 
I have no power to go, 


All other laſſes he forſakes, 
and flies to me alone: 
At every fair or other wakes, 
I hear the maidens moan : 
He buys me toys and ſweet-meats too, 
and ribbons for my hair : | 
What ſwain was ever half ſo true, 
or half ſo kind and fair? 


Where'er I go, I nothing fear, 
if Jockey is but by: 
For I alone am all his care, 
when ever danger's nigh ; 
He vows to wed next Whitſunday, 
and make me bleſt for life: 
Can I refuſe, ye maidens, ſay 
to be young Jockey's wite. 


The GOOD WIFE. 


Hat man who for life is bleſs'd with a wife, 
is ſure in a happy condition: 
Go things as they will, ſhe ſticks by him till, 
ſhe's comforter, friend and phyſician. 


Pray where is the joy, to trifle and toy, 
yet dread fome diſaſter from beauty: 
Sure ſweet is the bleſs of a conjugal kiſs, 
where love mingles pleaſure with duty. 


One extravagant whore will coſt a man more, 
than twenty good wives that are ſaving, 
For wives they will ſpare that their children may 


being the true Art of Court/hip. 


PRETTY MOLLY. 


PRING renewing all things gay, 
8 Nature's dict tes all obcy ; 
In each creature we may ſee 
The effect of love's decree ; 
Thus their ſtare, 
Such their fate: 
Do not MoLLy, be too late. 


Look around, and fee them play, 
All ore wanton while they may: 
Why ſhould precious time be loit, 
After Summer comes a froſt: 

All purſue nature's due: 
Let us, MoLLy, do lo too. 


Flowers all around us blowing, 
Herds in every meadow lowing, 
Birds on every branch are wooiag, 
Turtles all around us cooing : 

lark they coo, fee ! they woo z 
Let us, MoLtLy, do fo too. 


Mark! how kind yon ſwain and laſs, 
Yonder ſitting on the grafs : 
dee how earneitly he ſues, 
While ſhe, bluſhing, can't refuſe : 
See yon two, how they woo z 
Let vs, MoLLy, do ſo too. 


Mark that cloud above the plain, 
See! it ſeems to threaten rain : 
Herds and flocks do run together, 
Secking ſhelter from the weather : 
Fear not you, VI] be true: 
therefore, do fo too. 
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16 The New Scheol of Love 
MY HEART*'S MY AIN. Bu 


PIs nae very lang ſinſyne, 
_ that J had a lad o* my ain; J Tt 
But now he's awa' to anither, 7 
and left me a* my lane; : 
The laſs he's courting has ſiller, Fc 
and | hae nane at a'; 
And *tis nought but the love o' the tocher, 
that's talen my laddie awa'. C 
But V'm blithe that my heart's my ain, 1 
and l'll keep it a? my life, 
- Until that I meet wi' a lad 128 * 


wha has ſenſe to wale a good wiſe: 
For though I ſay” t mylel, 1 
that ſhou'd na- ſay't, tis true, 
The lad that gets me for a wife, 
he'll ne'er hae occaſion to rue. 


I gang, fow clean and fow toſh. 
as a' the neighbours can tell; 
Though I've ſeldom a gown on my back, 


bur fic as I ſpin myſel; 
And when I am clad in my curteſy, 
I think myſel as bra” [ 
As Suſy, wi' a' her pearling, 
that's ta'en my laddie awa'. / 


But I wiſh they were buckled together, 
and may they live happy for life! 

- Though Willie does flight me and's left me, I 
* chiel he deſerves a good wiſe! 

But, O! l'm blithe that l've miſs'd him, [ 
as blithe as I weel can be: 

Por ane that's ſac keen o the filler, 

| © will never agree wr me. 
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But, as the truth is, I am hearty, 
| hate to be ſcrimpit or ſcant : 
The wee thing 1 hae, I'll make uſe o'r, 
and ne'er aue about me ſhall want, 
For I'm a good guide o' the warld, 
I ken wan to haud and to gi'e; 
For whinging and cringing for filler, 
will never agree wi' me. 


Contentment, is better than riches, 
an' he that has that bas enough, 
The Maſter is ſeldom ſo happy, 
as Robin who drives the plough: 
But if a young lad wad caſt up, 
to make me his partner for life : 
If the chiel has the ſenſe »» be happy, 
he'll fa” on his feet for a wife. 


The FLOWERS of EDINBURGH. - 


Y love was once a bonny lad, 
he was the flower of all his kin : 
Ihe abſence of his bonny face 
has rent my tender heart in twain : 
day nor night find no delight, 
in filevt tears I ſtil} complain; 
And exclaim *gainſt my rival foes, 
that have taken om me my darling ſwain. 


Deſpair and anguiſh fill my breaſt, 
ſince 1 have loſt my blooming roſe, 
I ſigh and moan while others reſt, 
bis. abſence yields me no repote:  » 
To ſeek my love, I' range and rove, 
__ thro! ev'ry grove aud diſtant plain: 
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Thus PII never ceaſe, but pend my days, 
to hear news from my darling ſwain. 


There's nothing ſtrange in nature's change, 
ſince parents ſhow ſuch cruely:- 
They caus'd my love from me to range, 
and know not to what deſtiny : 
The pretty kids and tender Jambs. 
may ceaſe to ſport upon the plain: 
But VII mourn and lament in deep diſcontent, 
for the abſence of my darling ſwain. 


Kind Neptune, let me thee intreat, 
to ſend a fair and pleaſant gale ; 
Ye Dolphins ſweet, upon me Wait, 
for to convoy me on your tail: 
Heavens bleis my voyage with ſucceis, 
while croſſing o'er the raging main; 
And fend me fafe to that diſtaut ſhote, 
to meet my darling lovely ſwain. 


All joy and mirth at our return, 

ball then abound from Tweed to Tay: 

The bells ſhall ring, and ſweet birds fing, 
to grace and crown our nuptial day: 

Thus bleſs'd with charms in my love's arms, 
my heart once more I will regain : 

Then I'll range no more to a dittant ſhore, 
but will enjey my darling ſwain. 


CHARMING STLYV HA. 


gr LVIA, Sylvia, Sylvia, one day, 
She drefs'd herſelf | in man's array : 
With a brace of piſtols by her fide, 


To meet hex true love, to meet her true love 


away did ride. 


being the true Art of Courtſhip. 
She met her true love on the plain, 

And boldly bade him for to ſtand, 

Stand and deliver ſhe did cry, 

Or elſe this moment you ſhall. die. 


This put her true love in ſurpriſe, 
He knew her not being in diſguiſe: 
She boldly made him for to ſtand, 
And give gold and watch at her com:aand. 


When ſhe had robb'd him of his ſtore, 
She ſaid, kind Sir, there's one thing more, 
A diamond. ring 1 ſee you have; 

Deliver it, and your life PII fave. 


My diamond. xing, I a token wear, 
My life ,PII loſe before it VII ſpare : 
Being tender-hearted like a dove, 

She rode away from her true love. 


As they walk'd in the garden grzecn, 
Where like two lovers, they'd often been; 
He ſpy'd bis watch hang by her clothes, 
Which made him bluſh like any roſe. 


What bluſh you at, you filly thing? 
thought to've got your diamond. ring, 
'Twas [ that robb'd you on the plain, 
$0 take your gold and your watch again. 


Then to the church they did repair, 
Where theſe two lovers married were: 
Young Jamie and his Sylvia gay, 
lu joy and mirth did ſpend the day. 


She Roſe and loot me in. 


T HE ſilent night ber fables wore, 
and gloomy were the ſkies, 
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Of glitt'ring ſtars appear'd no more 
than thoſe in Nelly's eyes; 

When at her father's gate I knock'd, 
where J had often been, 

She, ſhrouded only with her ſmock, 
are and loot ine in. 
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Faſt tock*d within her cloſe embrace, 
ſhe trembling ſtood aſham'd: 

Her ſwelling br reaſt, and glowing face, 
at ev'ry touch inllam d. 

My eager paihon I obey'd, 
Teſoly'd the fort to win: 

And her fond heart was ſoon betray'd 
to yield and let me in. 


Then, chen, beyond expreſſing, 

tranſporting was the joy, 

I knew no greater bleſſing, 
ſo bleſt a man was I: 

And ſhe, all raviſh'd with delight, 
- bid me ofr come again ; 

And kindly yow'd that every night 
{he'd riſe and let me in, 


Il] But ah! at laſt ſhe prov'd wi' bairn, 
lf and fighing fat, and dull: 

l Aud I, that was as much concern'd, 
| 


look'd een juſt like a fool: 
| Her lovely eyes wich tears ran o'er : 
l repenting her raſh ſin, 
ll] She figh'd, and curs'd the fatal hour 
| that e'er ſhe loot me in, 


| But who could cruelly deceive, 
| or from ſuch beauty part! 


Ti 


Tl 
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[ loy'd her ſo, I could not leave 
the charmer of my heart ; 

But wedded, and conceal'd the crime; 
thus all was well again : 

And now ſlie thanks the happy time, 
(ke roſe aud loot me in. 


The CHAMBER-MATD. 


OT far from town a country *ſquire, 
an open hearted blade, 

Had long concuiv'd a ſtrong deſire 
to kiſs his chamber-maid. 


One ſummer's eve, quite full of glee, 
he took her to the ſhade, 

And underneath a mulberry tree, 
he kiſs'd his chamber-maid. 


The Parſon” s wife from window high, 
the am'rous puir ſurvey'd, 

And ſtrongly with'd, none can deny, 
ſhe'd. been the chamber. maid. 


The ſport being 6'er, poor Beiſey cry d, 
dear Sir, I'm much afraid: 


That woman there, will tell your ſpouſe,” 


that you have kiſs'd her nid. 


$4 lucky thought the 'ſquire conceiv'd, 
that ſhe might not upbraid : 

And inſtantly his ſponſe he brought 
where he lad kiſs'd his maid. 


There underneath the mulberry tree, 
her Ladyſhip he laid: = 

And there mott ſweetly kiſs'd was the, 

jult like her chamber-maid, 
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Next morning came the Parſon's Wife, 
for ſcandal was her trade: 

I ſaw your ſpouſe, ma'am, on my life, 
great with your chamber-maid. 


When! where! and how! 
In ſtraight diſcharge the jade: 
*L was underneath the mulberry-tree 
he kiſs' d his chamber-muid. 


This ſcanda], cry'd her Ladyſhip, 
ſhall not my ſpouſe degrade : 
*'Twas | myſelf there made a flip, 

and not my chamber-matid, 


Both parties parted in a pet, 
believing nough: was ſaid; 

And Betſy keeps her place as yet, 
the pretty chamber-maid, - 


ZOCKET mu the FAIR. 


E WAS on the morn of ſweet May. day, 
When nature painted all things gay; 
' ' Taught birds to ſing and lambs to play, 
And gild the meadows fair; 
Young Jockey, early on the morn, 
Aroſe and tript it o'er the lawn, 


His Sunday's coat the youth put on, 


For Jenny had vow'd away to rus, 
With Jockey to the Fair. 
For Jenny had vow'd, &c. 

The chearful pariſh-bell had rung, 

With eager ſteps he trudg'd along, 

With How'ry garlands round him hung, 
Which ſhepherds us'd io wear: 
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He tapt the window, Haſte my dear : 

Jenny, impatient, cry'd, Who's there ? 

'Tis I, my love, and no one near, 

Step gentiy down, you've nought to fear, 
With Jockey to the Fair. Step gently, &c. 


My dad and mammy's ſaſt aſleep, 
My brother's up, and with the ſheep, 
And will you ſtill your promiſe keep, 
Which I have heard you fwe-r: 
And will you ever conſtant prove? 
| will, by all the Powers above, 
And ne'er deceive my charming dove 
Diſpel thoſe doubts, and haſte my love 
Wich Jockey to the Fair. Diſpel thoſe, &c. 


Behold the ring, the ſhepherd cry'd, 
Will Jenny be my charming bride ? 
Ler Cupid be our happy guide, 

And Hymen meet us there, 
Then Jockey did his vows renew, 
He wou'd be conſtant,” wou'd be true : 
His word was pledg*d, away the flew, 
O'er cowſlips tipt with balmy dew, 
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With Jockey to the Fair. With Jockey, be. 


In raptures meet the joyful train, 

Their gay companions blithe aud young, 

Each join the dance, each join the throng, 
- To hail the happy pair: 

In turns there's none ſo fond as they, 

They bleſs the kind propitious day, 

The ſmiſing morn of blooming May, 

When lovely Jenny ran away 

With Jockey to the Fair. 

When lovely Jenny, &c. 
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A fele Collection of LOVE T0 48 T8, an 
SENTIMENTS, &c, 


RUGALITY without meanneſs. 
May temptation never conquer virtue. 
May virtue always prove victorious. | 
Succels to the lover, and honour to the brave; 
Health to the ſick, and freedom to the ſlave. 
Life to the mm who has courage to loſe it; 
Wealth to the man who has ſpirit to uſe it. 
May we be beloved by thoſe waom we love. 
May we always have a friend and know his value. 
May all great men be good, & all good men great. 
May the honeſt heart never feel diſtreſs. 
Perpetual ſpring to friend;hip, youth and love. 
May we never want a friend and a bottle to 
give him. 
The woman wwe love and the friend we can truſt, 
May we hare in our arms s Whom we love in our 
hearts. 
Succeſs to our hopes & enjoyment to our wiſhes, 
May we kifs whom we pleaſe, and pleaſe whom 
we kiſs. 
Community, Unity, Navigation and Trade... 
More friends and leſs need of them. 
Proviſion io the unprovided. » 
All true hearts and found hottoms, 
May we pleaſe and be ple ſed. 
All we wiſh and all we want. 
Love and opportunity. 
To al} the docks and. dock-yards, that man the 
Navy of great Britain, 


ENI S. 


